FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

" Let us not foresee misfortunes," I cried, " for
my part I foresee nothing; I am with you; and
you love me. The present is too delightful for me
to torment myself with the future." While
speaking I pressed her to my heart. She tore
herself free.

" Then I also will not speak of the future," she
said, " for I can never endure giving pain to those
I love. Go now; leave me to compose myself;
and you meanwhile must reflect upon my situation
and upon your own; perhaps you will be wiser
than I am able to be, and will not entangle yourself
in a connection that gives hope of so little felicity.
To believe that you will always have it in your
power to leave me and not to suffer remorse
would be to deceive yourself; but to-day you could
leave me without cruelty. I should not easily be
comforted, but you would have no cause of self-
reproach. Your health is recovered; you can
leave this place. If you return here to-morrow it
will be to tell me that you have accepted the heart
I offer you. And then you can never, without
suffering yourself, make me altogether unhappy.
Think," she said, pressing my hand, " you are slill
free, your health is re-eStablished."

" Yes/' I said, " but it is to you that I owe it."
And I left her.

I was not conscious of reflection or thought or
conflict, and yet, as if something were holding me
back, I only quitted my house late on the following
day. It was thus far advanced in the evening
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